THE AGE OF HEROIC ENTERPRISE      157

he disappeared from his kind into the African night,
as though he had gone down quick into the grave ;
disarming fierce tribes " with a smile on his face/*
he thrust his ,way, often half delirious with fever
and limping on ulcerated feet, over burning deserts
and through pestilential swamps whose sharp
reeds cut his flesh like razors, into a heart of
darkness, and with no other clue than the aboriginal
myths of unknown tongues discovered great rivers
and equatorial lakes as though he carried a divining
rod in his hand. He was his own smith, joiner
and mechanic ; he taught himself how to navigate,
make a survey and take a sounding, learnt native
dialects unknown to the philologist and never lisped
by a white man, and when the exile reappeared
like a wraith among his own race, it was observed
that he had almost forgotten the use of his mother
tongue. In that age the son of a Gloucestershire
squire, with no other resources than his own small
patrimony and no other companion of his own race
except a devoted wife, jealously keeping his
destination to himself lest others should anticipate
him, forced his way through stagnant marshes
and over waterless wastes, pursued the secret
Nile to its unknown source, and unveiled the
mystery of the ages. In that age two young officers
of the Indian Army, with a handful of men, sought
the same goal in a perilous quest in unknown
latitudes and among unknown tribes, disappearing
for some three years so completely that they
seemed lost as in a quicksand. In that age a young
consular officer, stung to enterprise by the sight
of " a huge white blot" on the map of Central and